









Theatrical Obserber ; 
Daily Bills of the Play. 


ee 
** Nothing extenuate, nor set down aught in malice.”—OrneLve. 


No.2592 Saturday, April3, 1830. Price 1d. 


“The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. = 


Covent Garden < heatre. 


There was no performance here last night. 


Drurp Lane Ch eatre. 

A GRAND Miscellaneous Selection of Antient and Modern Muasie was 

performed at this Theatre yesterday evening :—but, though the bill of 
fare was a most tempting one, we are sorry to say the house was very 
thio till after half-price. The only possible fault that could be found 
with the performance was that it was one third too long ; for, however 
excellent may be the entertainment, six hours are too long to keep the 
attention continually on the stretch, In the First Part, Miss Bell- 
chambers sang ‘ Ah! che forse,’ with great power and brillianey, and 
was much applauded. Mr. Phillips gave the recit. and air‘ Tears such 
as tender fathers shed,’ with exquisite feeling and pathos, and his fine 
manly voice was heard to great advantage in the scena ‘When tempests 
howl.’ Miss Paton, who was in magnificent voice, sang ‘In her fair 
hand,’ delightfully, and was rapturously escored. The same compli- 
ment was paid to the cantata, ‘ Alexis,’ which Mr. Bennett sang very 
pleasingly ; but it was the inimitable manner in which Lindley played 
the accompaniment that caused it to be called for a second time. 

We were sorry to see Miss Bruce announced to sing ‘ Ah come ra- 
pida,’ and the event justified our apprehension ; though a clever girl 
it was teo much for her, and she was rather unpleasantly reminded of 
her temerity. A Madame Alberti sang ‘ Let me wander,’ but we can- 
not afford her the least praise. Between the first and second parts 
Miss Dorrell played a fantasia on the pianoforte, and De Begnie sang 
a lively Freneh air with great spirit, which was encored. In the second 
part the beautiful glee ‘Cold is Cadwa!lo's tongue’ was admirably sung. 
Miss Paton and De Begnis sang the duetto, ‘ Io di tutto’ with mach 
comic effect, it was encored. Miss Somerville gave Lee’s bailad ‘ The 
Soldier’s tear,’ with great feeling and sweetness ; the audience testified 
their delight by loud and repeated plaudits, and the encore was uni- 
versal. Master Cooper repeated his clever performance on the violin 
al the end of this part, and was greatly applauded. 

We have not space to point out the choice morceaux of the last 
part, as we must have enumerated all, for all was good, too good to 
come so late, as many of the audience had dropped off after the ter- 
mination of the second part. We cannot close our remarks, without 
offering our tribute of praise to Mr. Hawes, for the admirable taste 
and jodgment he has displayed throughout the whole season, and we 

ouly wish he had been as successfal as he deserved to be, There were 
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bills distributed about the house, stating, that in consequence of the 
loss the conductor had sustained, from various causes, the Committee 
had granted him another night, when most of the principal perform- 
ers had promised him their gratuitous services. There will, therefore, 
be another Oratorio on Wednesday next. 

A certain foreign Duahess, we hear, is dreadfully annoyed by the 
statements which have appeared in the French journals, denying the 


‘marriage of the Count de Rossi with the syren Sontag; as she had 


vouched for the legitimacy of the bonds, which connected the two lo- 
vers, to all her noble acquaintances. The Count is now at Vienna, 
and declares his passion for the syren was purely platonic : Sontag is 
at Berlin, and charming the frequenters of the Opera in that city with 
her melliflaous tones. 

This evening, Signor Lanza’s Pupils will perform Lore in a Village, 
and Zhe Bee-Hive, at the Panarmonion Dramatic Establishment, Li- 
verpool Street, New Road. 

To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Eprtor, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at [6?, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
eoffee, profusion of magazines and newspegpers, and elegant decorations.render 
the establishment the very essence of comfert and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope 1 don’t iotrude—but will you excuse me— 
to have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Regei\t’s Patk— was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
er the Village of Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 
piete—the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 
Had difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusien, 
displayed by Art, at the Cosmorama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, ‘The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St. 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil’s Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuvius—truly awful ! 

On Tuesday, I drop into the Exhibition of Scutpture, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O’Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a self-taught artist, James Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
te hear Tam’s uproarious laugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
admirable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

On Friday, I drop in to examine Miss Linwood's curious Needie-Werk, in 
Leicester Square. 

I daily, between 1 and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
mony divine, and may be found at The Apollonicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane.— 
Maiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera of Masaniello, enchanting! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boots—* Why, Mr. Pry,” saysshe, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 

ive it up. 

“! Theatres closed !—drop into Chedron's Hotel, Leicester Square—enjoy a 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of real whiskey punch, and cigar of the first 
quality—company jolly lads—but I intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY. 
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XUME 


Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 


This Evening, the Comic Opera of The 


si ‘rad 
Siege of Belgrade. 
The Seraskier, (first time) Mr ANDERSON, 
Cohenburg...........Mr COOPER, Ismael............Mr BEDFORD, 
Leopold, Mr HARLEY, 

Peter, Mr BLAND, Anselm, Mr INCLEDON, 
Yuseph......0+00.Mr BROWNE, Michael............Mr HUGHES. 
Ghita, Miss BAR TOLOZZI, 

Katherine......Miss BETTS, Fatima.. .Mrs FAWCETT, 
Lilla, Madame VESTRIS. 

In the cource of the Opera, the following Songs, Duets, &c. 
Chorus—Wave our prophet’s famed standard of glory on high. 
Air—Lost distressed —Madame Vestris. 

Song—The Rose and the Lily—Mr Anderson. 
Duet—How, the deuce—Mr Bland, and Miss Bartolozzi. 
Trio—Seize him !— Messrs. Browne, Bland, and Harley. 
Song—The Sapling Oak—Mr Incledon. 
Air—Blythe as the hours of May—Madame Vestris. 
Duet—When thy Bosom—Mr Adiderson and Madame Vestris. 
Finale—So kindly condescending. 
Air—My plaint in no one pity moves— Miss Betts. 
Song—-My heart with Jove is beating—Mr Anderson, 
Duet—Of plighted faith—Miss Betts and Mr Anderson. 
Air—Confusion !—Mr Anderson 
Sesietto—Night thus from me concealing—Madame Vestris, Mies 

Bartolozzi, Messrs. Bedford, Anderson, Bland, and Harley. 
Air—What can mean that thoughtful brow— Madame Vestris. 
Serenade— Lilla come down to me—Mr Anderson. 
Finale—Since Victory now, like a mistress kind. 
Song—Clearly broke the morning ray— Miss Betts. 
Duet —Tho’ you think by this to vex me—Mr Harley, & Mad. Vestris 
Song—The Austrian trumpet—Mr Anderson. 
Finale—Loud let the song of triamph rise. 

After which, (5th time) a new Comic Piece, called 


Popping the Question. 


Mr Primrose, Mr FARREN, Heory Thorntun, Mr LEE, 
Miss Bifin, Mrs GLOVER, 
Ellen Murray......Mrs NEWCOMBE, Bobbin..,...Mrs ORGER, 
Miss Winterblossom, Mrs C. JONES. 
To conclude with, (5th time) anew Farce, in two acts, ealled 


Perfection. 


Charles Paragon......Mr JONES, Sam...... Mr WEBSTER. 
Sir Lawrence Paragon, Mr BROWNE, 
Susan, Mrs ORGER, 
Kate O’Brien.......(with Songs)......Madame VESTRIS. 























Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening the Play of The 


Merchant of Venice. 


Previous to which, 


THE OVERTURE TO FAZIO.--(Bishop.) 


Duke of Venice, Mr EVANS, 
Bassanio, Mr ABBOTT, Lorenzo. Mr DIDDEAR, 
Antonio, Mr WARDE, 
Gratiano, Mr FARLEY, Solarino, Mr BAKER, 
Shylock, Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Salanio, Mr HORREBOW, = Tubal, Mr ATKINS, 
Gobbo, Mr BLANCHARD, 


Launcelot, Mr MEADOWS, Balthazar, Mr HENRY. 


Portia, Miss FANNY KEMBLE, 
Nerissa, Miss NELSON, Jessica, Miss FORDE. 





After which, a new Farce, in one act, called 


Teddy, the Tiler. 


Lord Dunderford, Mr EVANS, Bombardine, Mr HORREBOW, 
Henry, Mr HENRY, Frederick, Mr BAKER, 
Mr Scrivener, Mr TURNOUR, ‘Tim, Mr ADDISON, 
Teddy Mulowney, the Tiler, Mr POWER, 
Stif, Mr HENRY, Apewell, Mr IRWIN, Richard, Mr HEATH. 
Lady Dunderford, Mrs WESTON, Julia, Mrs BROWN, 
Oriel.........Miss LAWRENCE, Flora.....ceeeMiss J. SCOTT. 


EE 
To conclude with a new Musical Romance called 


Robert the Devil. 


Duke of Normandy. 
"Phe Music, entirely new, by I. Barnett. Scen-ry by Messrs. Grieve, &c. 
Lindor......... Mr BAKER, Edmond......... Mr HORREBOW, 


Robert, Doke of Normandy, Mr G. BENNETT, 
Jaques Bocage, Mr MEADOWS, Gontran, Mr TURNOUR, 
Picolo, Mr KEELEY. 

Ceuntess de Rosambert, Miss LACY, Blanche, Miss HUGHES, 
Who wil! sing—‘As when the reereant Soldier hears,’ & ‘ The False-hearted.’ 
Matilda, Mrs VINING, Dame Gertrude, Mrs WESTON, 
Ledine, Miss CAWSE—in which she will sing ‘ Tho Jittle Blind Boy. 








